A   WINDOW    IN    THRUMS
She kens she could never wear't, an* yet she's
juist as keen to hae't.

*' I dinna like to see her so wantin' a thing,
an* no able to get it. But it's an awful sum,
eleven an* a bit."

He tried to argue with her further.
" If ye had eleven an1 a bit to fling awa/' he
said, " ye dinna mean to tell me 'at ye would
buy a cloak instead o* cloth for a gown, or
flannel for petticoats, or some useful thing ? "
** As sure as death," said Jess, with unwonted
vehemence, "if a cloak I could get, a cloak I
would buy."

Hendry came up to tell me what Jess had
said*

<- It's a michty infatooation/' he said, " but
it shows hoo her heart's set on thae cloaks/*

" AiBce ye had it," he argued with her, " ye
would juist hae to lock it awa in the drawers.
Ye would never even be seein1 't/'

" Ay, wmld I/' said Jess. " I would often
Uk it pot an* lode at it. Ay, an* I would aye
ken it wajs there/*
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